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T he Tr age die of Hamlet 
Ham. How -chances it the trauaile ? their refidenceboth in repu. 
tation and profit was better both wayes. 

Rof. I thinke their inhibition , comes by the meanes of the 
late innouation. 

H am. Do the hold the fame eflimation they did when I was 
in the City ? are they lo followed? 

Rof. No indeede are they not, 

H dm. It is not very ftrange,for my Vncle is King ofDenmatlce 
& thofe that would make mouths-at hun while my father liued, 
giue twehty, forty, fifty, a hundred duckets a peece, for his Pic. 
cure in little : s’bloud there is fomeching in this more then na. 
turail, if Philofophy could find it but. A Florifh. 

Guyl . There are the players - : * 

Ham. Geritlcmenyou are welcome to Elfonoure, your hands, 
come then th'apportenaoce of welcome is fafliion andeeremo- 
nie • let mee comply with you in this garb ; let my extent to the 
players, which I tell you muft flhowe fayrely outwards, fhould 
more appeare f'ike entertainement then yours? you are welcome', 
but my Vncle-fathcr, and Aunt-mother, are deceaued. 

Guyl. In what my dearc Lord. 

H am . I am but mad North North weft ; when the wind is Sou- 
therly, Iknow aHauke, from a hand-favv. 

Enter Polonius. 

Tu/. Well be with you Gentlemen. 

H^w.Hark you Guyldenfterne, 8c you to, are each eare a hearer, 
that great baby as you fee is not vet out of his fvvadhng clouts. 

Rof Happily he is the fecond time come to them, for they fay 
an old man is twice a child., ‘ 

Ham. I will prophecy that he comCs to tell me of the players; 
marke it, you fay right fir a Monday morning t’was then indeed- 

Pol. MyLordlhauenewestotellyou. 

Ham. My Lord I haue newes to tell you : when Rofftxs was 
anAftof in Rome. 

Tol. The Actors are come h ether my Lord. 

Ham. Bu^buz, 

Pol, Vppon my honor. 

Ham. Then came each A 6lor omhis Affe. , 

Pol. The bcfta&ors in the world,eithcr for Tragedy,Comedy, 
HiftoryJPaftoralljPaftoral l-Coml cal), Hiftorleal-Paftora^lp^lj | 


Prime of Denmarke. 

Indeuidable, or Poem vnlimited. Seneca cannot bee too heauy, 
nor P laums too light for the lawe of writ, and the liberty : theic 

arc the oncly men. , , n 

Ham . O Ieftha lu dge of Ifraell,what a treafure hadll thou ? 

Pol. What a treafure had he my Lord ? 

H am. Why one faire daughter and no more, the which hee lo- 
lled palling well. 

Pol. Still on my daughter. 

Ham. Am I not i’th right old leptha ? 

Pol. What foiiowes then my Lord ? 

H am. Why as by lot God wot, and then you know it came to 
pafle,as moft'like it was ; the firft rowe of the pious ebanfon will 
fhow you more, for looke where my abridgment comes. 

Enter the Players. 

Ham. You are welcome maiftcr$,welcome all , I am glad to fee 
thee well, welcome good friends, oh old friend, why thy face is 
valanc d lince I faw thee laft,com’ft thou to beard me inDemark? 
what my young lady and Miftris, by lady your ladifhippe is 
nererto heauen,then when I faw you laft by the altitude of a 
chopine, pray God yourvoycc like a peeccof vneurrant gold, 
beenotcrackt within the ring rmaifters you ate all welcome, 
weeleento’t like friendly Faukners,flie at any thing wee fee, 
weele ha*e a fpecch ftraitc, come giue vs atafte of your quality, 
come a paffionate fpcech. 

P layer. What fpeech my good lord ? 

Ham.l heard thee fpeake me a fpeech once, but it was neucr ac- 
ted,or if it was, not about once , for the play I remember pleafd 
not the million, t’was cimiary to the general, but it was as I recei- 
ued it & others, whofe judgments in fuch matters cried in the top 
of rnine,an excellent play, well digefted in the feenes , fet dovvne 
with as much modefty as cunning. 1 remember one fay d< there 
were no fallets in the lines , to make du matter : fauory , nor no 
matter in the phrafethat might indite the author of afte&ion, 
butcald it an honeft method, as wfioleiome as , tweet , & by very 
much, more handfotne then fine? one fpcech in’t /chiefly Icued, 
t was <t/£w<malke co Dido,8i there about of icefpee : ally vyhen 
he fpeakes cfPr/ams fiau£btef,if it li u e hv your memory begin at 
this line, let me lee, let me fee,ihe rugged: Pn/c^HikeTh ircanian 
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